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the Comic ail ffifiorie of 

Por. The qualitie of mercy is not ftraind. 

Ft dvoppeth as the genrleraine from heaven 
Upon the place beneath : it is twice bleft, 

Ic bleffeth him that gives.and him that takes. 

T is mightieft in the mightieft,it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his Crowne. 

His fcepter {he wes the force of ecmporall power, 

• The attribute to awe and majeftie, 

Wherein doth fit the dread and feare of Kings s 
But mercy is above this fceptred fway. 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

It is an attribute to God himfelfe ; 

And earthly power doth then fhew likeft gods, 

W hen mercy foafons juftice : therefore Jew, 
Though juftiee be thy pIea,confider this, 

That in the courfe of juftice none of us 
Should fee falvation : we do pray for mercy, 

And that fame prayer, doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have fpoke thus much 
To mittigate the juftice of thy plea, 

Which if thou follow, this ftritft Court of Venice 
Muft needs give fentence ‘gainft the Merchant there 
Shy. My deeds upon my head, I crave the Law, 
The penalty and forfeit of my Bond: 

Tor. Is he not able t© difeharge the money ? 
Baf. Ycs,here I tender it for him in the Court, 
Yca.twice the fumme.if that will not fuffice, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore 
On forfeit on my hands,my head, my heart; 

If this will not fuffice, it muft appeare 

That malice bearcs down truth. And I befeechyou 

Wreft once the Law to your authority. 

To do a great right.do a little wrong. 

And curbe this cruell Devill ofhis will. 

Por. It mu ft not be, there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a Decree eftablifhed : 

Twill be recorded for a precedent, 

And many an errour by the fame example 


the Merchant of Venice. 

Will rudi into the ft ite,it cannot b e. 

Shy. A Daniel come to judgement ■: yea a Daniel, 

O wife young Judge, how I do honour thee. 
por. I pray you let me look e upon the Bond. 

Shy . Here ’tis molt reverend Do<ftor,here it is.- 
Por. Shylocke, there's thiice thy money offer’d thee, 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heaven. 

Shall I lay perjury upon my foule ? 

No , not for Venice. 

Tor . Why this Bond is forfeit. 

And lawfully by this the Jew may claime 
A pound of flefhjtobe by him cut off; 

Neereft the Merchants heart : be mercifull. 

Take thrice thy money, bid me tearc the Bond. 

Shy. When it is paid according to the tenure. 

It doth appeare you are a worthy Judge, 

You know the iaw,your expofition 

Hath been molt found : I charge you by the Law, 

Whereof you are a well deferring Piiler, 

Proceed to ju dgement : by my foule I fweare, 

There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me, I flay here on my Bond. 

aAnt. Moft heartily I do befeech the Court 
To give the judgement. 

Por. Why than thus iris, 

You muft prepare your bofomc for his knife. 

Shy. O noble judge,0 excellent young man, 

Por. For the intent and purpofc of the Law 
Hath full relation to the penalty. 

Which here appeareth due upon the Bond, 
lew. Tis very true : © wife and upright judge, 

How much more elder art thou then thy looks ? 

Tor. Therefore lay bare your bofomc. 
lew, I, his breaft, > ’ 

So fayes the Bond,doth it not noble judge ? 

Neereft his heart,thofeare the very words. 

Por. It is fo,are there ballance here to weigh the flefh ? 
lew. I have them ready. 


H 


